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There, it would seem, we have the proper elements for a well-
defined period: the man and the doctrine. But the age of John-
son was also the age of "Ossian" Macpherson, of "Gothic"
Walpole, of sentimental Mackenzie, of antiquarian Percy, and
of the Rev. Laurence Sterne, a law unto himself.

A rigid conception of a period may be called "chronological
totalitarianism": it implies that all men living at the same time
are identical, or at least that they inevitably have some profound
elements in common. Perhaps an image will help us realize
why this is a fallacy. The heavens are our cosmic clock: we
keep time by the sun and the stars. Yet our heavens, at any
moment, do not offer a scene in which all the elements are con-
temporary: they represent a deep historical perspective. The
light that reaches us may be a few minutes old, a few years or
a few centuries. Some of our luminaries have long been dead.
Some stars may exist now, which only our remote descendants
will be able to see.

In like manner, men who live side by side, converse and
fight as contemporaries, do not necessarily belong to the same
"period." Men remain to a large extent what they were in their
formative years. Many a writer active at sixty is a living fossil
of his twenties. Note that "living fossil" is here used with no
touch of scorn. If there are "models" in minds, it is not proved
that the latest are the best, as in the case of automobiles. Shaw
at eighty was more agile than solemn youngsters one fourth his
age. With the years, most men grow old, some.grow up; a few
simply grow: the ripeness of a genius is a richer, deeper, time-
less adolescence. When Thomas Mann addressed American
audiences in 1938 on The Coming Victory of 'Democracy ^ he
was younger in spirit than most of his hearers, less cynical, less
disenchanted, more resilient. But his voice was that of cultured
pre-war Germany. Its notes were deepened by twenty years of
questioning and sorrow: but' its fundamental ring was un-
altered.

There is also the lag due to the difference in opportunities.
Jean Jacques Rousseau, brought up haphazard in remote